TANIT.                               IOI
"But, if I now go to her palace, I no longer need fear her beauty! What can she do against me ? Behold, I am more than a man now! I can traverse flames! I can walk on the sea ! Transport possesses me ! Salammbo ! Salaminbo ! I am thy master!"
His voice thundered. He appeared to Spendius of superior height, and transfigured.
Footsteps drew near; a door opened and a man appeared ; a priest with a tall cap peered about with wide-open eyes. Before he had made a sign, Spendius rushed upon him, grappled him and buried the two poniards in his sides. His head rang out upon the pavement.
They paused for some time, as motionless as the body, listening. They heard nothing but the soughing of the wind through the half-open door, that led into a narrow passage. Spendius entered, followed by Matho. They almost immediately found themselves in the third enclosure, between the lateral porticoes among the habitations occupied by the priests. They hastened, fancying there must be some short way out behind the cells.
Spendius, crouching on the edge of the fountain, washed his blood-stained hands. The women still slept; the emerald vine shone with vitreous lustre. They resumed their way.
Something ran behind them under the trees, and Mdtho, who wore the veil, frequently felt something tug very gently at the fringe ; it was a large cynocephalus, one of those that lived at liberty in the precincts of the temple. This creature clung to the veil as if it was conscious of the theft; nevertheless they dare not strike it, fearful that it